


I'll Give You The World

by dragonblossom1



Category: Misc. Plays/Musicals
Genre: Drama, Romance
Language: English
Status: In-Progress
Published: 2016-04-25 00:34:58
Updated: 2016-04-25 00:34:58
Packaged: 2016-04-25 22:52:37
Rating: T
Chapters: 1
Words: 2,259
Publisher: www.fanfiction.net
Summary: You and Suho are newly married and are living a great life. But when Suho brings up wanting to start a family, you say you want to wait a year. The next year when you are finally ready to try for kids, you end up not being able to get pregnant. Suho gives you the world, but now you can't give him the one thing that he wants, a family.





	I'll Give You The World

Chapter One: A Surprising Request

"Goodbye Jaigi." Suho whispered in your ear as he kissed your forehead. "You're leaving?" You mumbled sleepily, starting to get out of bed. "Sssh. Sleep some more jaigi." Suho said smiling, pushing you back into the bed. You pouted cutely and Suho laughed. "I have to go to the studio early this morning. We have a lot of practicing to do before our comeback." He explained grabbing his gym bag from the closet. "Hey, tonight I was thinking we could go out to dinner, at that fancy restaurant Xiumin told me about. "But I don't have a dress." You complained. "Here, take this and go shopping. You have work off today right?" He asked, handing you a wad of money. You rolled out of bed, running your hair through your messy bedhead. "Suho you don't have too…." You stared to hand the money back. Suho came over to you and gave you a hug from behind. "It's fine. I want you to get a really pretty dress ok? You'll look great in anything you try on." He said, giving you a little squeeze. You turned around and kissed him. "I'll see you tonight then." He said, as he left the bedroom. "Goodbye." You called as he left the house and started his car. You sat by the window watching him drive away. You worked for a newspaper editing office and had gotten the day off today.

Sighing you picked up your phone and dialed a number. "Hello? Hi Chung-ae. Are you off today? Great, let's go shopping. Suho wants me to get a dress for tonight. I'll need your help picking one out." You say to your best friend. "Ok, see you then." You hang up and go to get out of your pajama's.

"What do you think of this one Chung-ae?" You ask, stepping out of the dressing from and twirling around. You had on a pale blue dress with tiny silver sparkles woven into the fabric. The dress swished around your knees, the silk feeling soft on your skin. "Omo _. You look stunning. You have to get that one. Suho will love it!" She exclaimed, clapping her hands. Chung-ae was a pretty girl with big brown doe eyes and long wavy blonde hair. Sometime she liked to wear purple contacts, though it sorta freaked you out.

Chung-ae was such a good friend. When you had first started working at the editing office you had a really hard time. The boss, was a total ass to you and all the other co workers kept their distance. You where a new young editor with almost no experience and no one had wanted to give you the time of day. That was when Chung-ae had stepped in. She was your Sunbae and was twenty four, two years older than you with tons of experience. You two had become fast friends. In fact, she was the one who had introduced you to Suho three years ago. She had been friends with him in high school and had set you two up on a blind date. You had known that Suho was a member of EXO and that he was super famous but that didn't really bother you. You had never really been that into Kpop and all. So you weren't afraid of acting yourself around him, and didn't put on any airs. Apparently Suho had loved that about you. You had talked in the coffee shop until late into the night. He had driven you home and planted a kiss on your cheek. You whole had lit up and you had blushed. The rest was history. Even though it was hard because of his schedule with EXO you had still found the time of go on dates together. You had also gotten to know all of the 8 other EXO members. They where all really sweet to you, and know you loved hanging out with them when they had time off. Suho and you had gotten married two years ago, after dating for a year. It had been the best day of your life, you wedding day. Marrying the man of your dreams with all of your friends and family there. It had seemed like a fairytale. "_." Chung-ae called waving her hand in front of your face, bringing you out of your daydream. "Sorry." You say sheepishly, smiling. "So you really think I should get it?" You ask. "Of course." Chung-ae said, rolling her eyes.

"Could you go and check it out for me." You ask stepping back into the dressing room and handing her the dress. "Ok, I'll meet you in the front." She said, taking it and walking away.

You couldn't wait for your dinner tonight. It had been a while since you had Suho had gone out to any where fancy. 'I wonder what he'll want to talk about?' You murmured aloud.

"So how are you and Suho doing?" Chung-ae asked, tipping her head to the side, the way she did when she was curious. You guys were back in your apartment, sitting on the couch, drinking tea. "Good. We haven't had any fights recently. It's been pretty smooth. Even though Suho is busy he always tries his best to make time for me, that's what I love about him." You say, breathing in the steam from your tea. "That must have taken some getting used to, him always being busy." She observed.

"Well it did. But that's what comes with marrying an idol. I wouldn't change it for the world. Sometimes when I see EXO preforming, or hear one of their songs in a store, I still can't believe that I'm married to EXO's leader Suho." You laugh and Chung-ae smiled. "It's all thanks to me." She said, flipping her hair. "Haha.. true."

"So what about you and Joon?" You ask.

"Pretty good. He's pretty busy getting ready to take over his dad's restaurant and everything. I try to help him when I can." She says.

Joon was Chang-ae's finance. They had dated for 3 years and just gotten engaged last December. "So any plans for the wedding yet?"

"We're thinking of June. Thought nothings for sure yet." She replied.

"That would be a great time. You could have it at that garden pavilion that you love." You suggest. "Exactly what I was thinking. But Joon wants to have it indoors. I'll win though." She said laughing.

"Hey _." Chung-ae says. "Yes." "Can I ask you sorta a personal question?"

You rolled your eyes. "Of course Chung-ae. We're best friends. Fire away."

"Ok." She says laughing. "Have you and Suho thought of starting a family yet?" She asks suddenly becoming serious. "A family?" You repeat aloud.  
>"Yes. I mean you guys are at the prime time for having kids. Your only getting older. And you have the time and money." She says, listing of the reasons.<p>

"Well, I haven't thought about it much. We haven't really discussed it. I just don't really feel ready to have kids now. I'm really busy with work and lord knows Suho's busy. I could see having kids a little ways down the road, but not right now." You say.

"Oh ok, I could see why you'd think that." She says, thought by her tone you can tell she disagrees with you. "What about you. Does Joon want kids?" You ask, trying to change the subject.

"Oh yes, right away. He's only dropped like a million hints." She says laughing.

Just then your phone rings. "Hello?" You awnser. "I'll be home in about ten minutes, are you ready to go?" Suho asks. He sounds tired, probably from his practicing. "Yes. I'll see you then." You say, hanging up. "I'd better go." Chung-ae says. "Thanks for going shopping with me today. I don't know what I'd do without you." You say as she walks towards the door. "What are friends for? Have fun tonight!" She calls she closes the door. You hurry to the bathroom and put on your dress. You put on a little makeup, but not too much and curl the ends of your long brown hair. You put on the silver bracelet and earrings that Suho had given you before you engagement and where just slipping into your heels when you heard the from door open. "Welcome home." You greet him, coming out of the bedroom. Suho's eyes light on your and your heart starts beating faster. That's the same look he gave you the day you first met. "_, you look beautiful." He exclaimed. He dropped his gym bag on the floor and embraced you. He kissed you, his gaze hungry. You stood there for a few minutes, kissing in the hallway. "I'm the luckiest man in the world." He said, pulling away and smiling. "I have to go get changed, then we can go." He told you.

"Ok." You nodded.

You waited on the couch for him, twirling the hem of your dress. A few minutes later he appeared in his suit. It was a pure black with a white under shirt and a black tie.

"Well don't you look handsome." You say smiling. Suho looked like a model for a men's magazine. "Kai helped me pick it out." He said pulling you up from the couch. He held your hand and you walked out together to the elevator. "Hmm. You smell good _" He said, happiness in his voice as he nuzzled his head against your neck.

"Suho!" You bat him away laughing.

Thirty minutes later you where seated at the restaurant. "This is breathtaking." You say staring out at the view. The restaurant was on the 6th floor was surround floor to ceiling glass windows. You could see all of Seoul from here. The sun was setting, giving Suho's face a warm glow. You two had order and where now waiting for the food. "Xiumin certainly does have good taste." You observe.

"He does. His future girlfriend will be very lucky." Suho agreed. "How was practice?" You ask. "It was hard, but satisfying. We finally got all the choreography right today. We're almost ready for our new mv. Filming begins next week." He told you.

"That's great. I'm sure it'll be a big hit. I heard Chen and D.O in the recording room the last time I visited and the song sounded awesome."

"Yeah. They've worked really hard on the lyrics." He agrees.

"_. I want to walk to you about something." Suho says, suddenly becoming serious.

"What is it?" You ask, a little nervous.

"I was thinking that maybe we could, we should try to, I think it's time that we," He said stumbling over his words. "Suho what exactly are you trying to say?" You ask gently, placing your hand on his and looking into those familiar eyes.

He took a deep breath. "What i'm trying to say, Is that I was thinking maybe it's time we start a family." He says, watching for your response.

"You want to start a family?" You say hesitantly. "Yes. I've been thinking about it a lot lately. I know we're both busy, but now's as good a time as any. We're only getting older." He says, saying the same thing that Chung-ae said to you earlier today.

"I promise _. I would try my best to be the best father I could be. I would always protect you and our baby. And I would never let you go. There's no one else I'd want to start a family with." He smiles, squeezing your hand.

"Suho, I.. I don't know what to say. I want to start a family with you to but I don't know if nows the best time. I don't really feel ready for it." You say.

"Oh come on _. You'd be a great mother. No one really feels ready for parenthood and that's what exciting and a little nerve wracking about it." He protests.

"Suho. I'm serious. I just don't feel ready for it right now." You say, lowering your eyes.

Suho looks at you, and you can see the hurt in his face. He doesn't understand! You think, but try to remain calm. "How about we wait another year and then see." You suggest.

Suho pulls his hand away, and look out the window. "Ok _. If that's what you want. We'll wait another year." He says, not returning your gaze. His tone is edged with anger and you can tell he's upset but trying not to show it.

"Suho.. I don't want you to.." You start. "It's fine_. Don't worry about it. I want to wait till you're ready to. It has to a be a two person thing." He says, finally turning back to you. "Thanks for understanding." You reply, not knowing what else to say. You definitely hadn't expected this. You had just figured that Suho was to busy to think about wanting kids. But apparently you'd been wrong.

You turn over in bed, trying not to disturb Suho. Looking at the clock, you saw it was 2am. After last night you couldn't sleep. The rest of the evening had been strangely awkward. You have never felt that way with Suho before. He had gone to bed without even saying goodnight to you. You didn't know what else to do. Should you really try to have kids? "No, I'm not ready." You said aloud.

You would have to hope that this would just blow over and soon Suho would forget about it.


End file.
